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The Magic 
Porridge Pot 


Retold by Vera Southgate M.A., B.Com 
with illustrations by Colin Sullivan 
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Once upon a time, there was a 
little girl who lived with her mother, 
who was a widow. They were so 
poor that one day they found they 
had nothing left to eat. 
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The little girl went off into the 
woods to play. She was so hungry 
that she began to cry. An old 
woman came up to her. 


“Why are you crying, my child?” 
she asked. 


“Because I am so hungry,” said 
the little girl. 


“Then you shall be hungry 
no more,” said the old woman. 
She gave the little girl a small 
cooking pot. 


Then the old woman said, 
“When you are hungry, just say to 
the pot, ‘Cook, little pot, cook!’ It 
will cook some very good porridge 


for you.” 


“When you want the pot to 
stop cooking,” went on the old 
woman, “you must say, ‘Stop, 
little pot, stop!” 


The little girl was so hungry that 
she wanted some porridge at once. 
So she said to the little pot, 
“Cook, little pot, cook!” 
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The little cooking pot did as it 
was told, and began to cook some 
porridge. The little girl could hardly 
wait to try some. 


When the porridge was cooked, 
the little girl said, “Stop, little pot, 
stop!” ‘The porridge tasted very 
good and the little girl ate every 
little bit of it. 


The little girl ran home with the 
cooking pot to her mother, and told 
her what the old woman had said. 


“Now our worries are over,” said 
her mother happily. “The little pot 
will keep us well fed!” 
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Whenever they were hungry, 
they said to the cooking pot, 
“Cook, little pot, cook!” 


‘The porridge was always very 
good, and they always enjoyed it. 
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One day the little girl went out 
for a walk. While she was out, her 
mother felt hungry. So she said, 
“Cook, little pot, cook!” 
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‘The pot began to cook some 
porridge. ‘he mother began to eat 
it. It was very good porridge and 
she enjoyed it. 
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She was so busy eating the 
porridge that she forgot to tell 
the pot to stop cooking. 


‘The pot went on and on, 
cooking more and more porridge. 


Soon the porridge began to 
come over the top of the little 
cooking pot. 


When the mother saw this, 
she knew that she must tell the 
pot to stop cooking. But she had 
forgotten the words! 
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‘The pot just went on and on, 
cooking more porridge. Soon there 
was porridge all over the table and 
all over the kitchen floor. 


And still the little pot went on, 
cooking more and more porridge! 
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Soon all the house was full of 
porridge. 


And still the little pot went on, 
cooking more and more porridge! 
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Soon the house next door was 
full of porridge. 


And still the little pot went on, 
cooking more and more porridge! 
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Soon all the houses in the street 
were full of porridge. 


And still the little pot went on, 
cooking more and more porridge! 
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Soon nearly all the streets in the 
town were full of porridge. 


And still the little pot went on, 
cooking more and more porridge! 
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All the people, from all the 
houses, came out into the streets. 


No one knew how to stop the 
little pot from cooking more 
porridge. It just went on and on, 
cooking more and more porridge. 


‘The people in the town began to 
think that soon all the world would 
be filled with porridge. 
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Just as the porridge was reaching 
the last house in the town, the 
little girl came back from her walk. 


At first, she could not tell what 
had happened to the town. 


“Please stop the little pot from 
cooking any more porridge,” cried 
her mother. 
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The little girl said, “Stop, little 
pot, stop!” 


And then, at last, the little pot 
did stop cooking porridge. 


But anyone who wants to go into 
that town now, will have to eat his 
way through a lot of porridge! 
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Ladyiied has published fairy tales 
for over forty years, bringing the magic 
of traditional stories to each new generation of children. 


These are based on the original Ladybird retellings, 
with beautiful pictures of the kind children 
like best — full of richness and detail. 


Children have always loved and will 


C always remember these classic stories 
tf and sharing them together is an 


o experience to treasure. 
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